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Dramatis Perſone. 


Admiral Buzzard by Mr. Gooſe. 


Lieut. Gen. Ordnance Mr. Fright. 
Admiral Cuckoo Mr. Huſband: 
General Prudence Mr. Blind. 
Admiral New Mr. Safe. 
General Brave Mr. Valiant. 
Captain Nobie Nair, Self *-.- 
WOMEA N. 


Lady Buzzard, an old Woman eaſily frighten'd. 

Lady Ordnance. an elderly Lady very timorous, 

Mrs. Cuckoo, a Widow Lady ſomewhat infirm. 

Mrs. Prudence, a Woman much ſtricken with 
Years; who having the. Misfortune to 
leave her $| ectacles behind her, could 
not diſcern the French Coaſt. 


Mrs. New, a Gentlewoman of Parts, but little 
Conduct, 


DoCtors, Midwives Attendants, &c, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
A'. it 15 quite uncuſtomary for any Thea- 


| trical Piece to be repreſented, or make 
its Appearance in Public, without a Prologue, 
the Editor of this Performance thinks it in- 
cumbent on him, to aſſign ſome Reaſon for 
this Omiffion ; and as he has a great Propen- 
ſity for zelling theTruth, he is ingenuous enough 
to own, that none 4was written at the Time of 
its Performance, and ſince then he has applied 
to every Poetaſter in Town, to write a Pro- 
| bogue for the Secret Expedition ; but neither 
Promiſes, or Perſuaſion, could induce them to 
undertake the ebb, although he offered ſome 
of them — a good Dinner. In ſhort, they 
were ſo buſy in writing Eprlogues for the Secret 
Expedition, that if he had ſtaid till now, they 
would not have left off ſcribbling. "The Editor 
himſelf, did indeed attempt a Prologue to this 
Piece—but after a Couple of ging/ng Periods, 
he found it impoſſible to ſay any Thing that 
could apologize for — the Secret Expedition, 
_ or the AFfors—and therefore committed them 
to the Flames, to fave them from Damnation, 
with the Piece z7/e/f. The Editor has not 
; annexed 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


annexed any Fp:logue to this Farce, as he did 
not know which to give the Preference to, and 
if he had ſubjoined all that have been wrote, 
| they would have taken up too much Room— 
But if the Reader ſhould be curious, he may 
' purchaſe them at the. Corner of any Street, 
under the Title of Doodle-doo, Derry-down, 
&c. &Cc. rd gia 

Having ſaid thus much to excuJpate him 
from the Crime of omitting a Prologue and 
Epilogue, he has nothing more to add to this 
Advertiſement, but to inform the Reader, that 
he muſt obſerve in the Dramaris Perſone, that 
the Ladies Parts are performed by the Gen- 
 tlemen. There were two Reaſons for this; 
the moſt effential one was, that this Repre- 
ſentation being upon a very war/zke Subject, 
and the Scene being at Sea, neither Mrs. C:b- 
ber, Mrs. Pritchard, or, in ſhort, any tolera- 
ble Actreſſes could be perſuaded to perform 
_ the Women's Parts, for want, as we ſuppoſe, 
of that manly Courage neceſſary in ſuch Ex- 
 Hibttions. The ſecond Reaſon (as the Editor 
has been informed) was in {ome Meaſure to 
reſtore the Condud? and Bebawiour of our An- 
ceſtors, in whoſe Days Yair and Modeſty 
went hand in hand—and when no Females 

appeared upon the Stage. YT 
lt will not appear the leaſt ſurprizing, that 
the Gentlemen, who performed in the firſt 
AQ, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

AR, in Propria Perſona, ſhould repreſent the 
Characters of Women in the Second; when we 
conlider their natural Genius for farcical Ex- 
hibitions — that they did not appear as Men 
in the ſecond A&—and that their Maſculine 
Air was no wife unbecoming the Ladies they 


repreſented, they all coming under the Deno- 
mination of OLD WomMEN. 


A:©:T;. 


ACT IL 


SCENE I. 


Scene an Encampment 01 the Ifle of Wight. 
Enter General Ordnance, andGeneral Prudence. 


Ord. OOD Morrow, General—How 1 1s 
the Wind? 
Prud. Full Weſt - 
never pet round. 
Ord. But where do you think the Deſlins- 
tion can be? we are only to open our Inſtruc- 
tion in 48 Degrees. 
Prud. That remains till a perfe& Secret, 
and I hope it will be fo——'// wwe come back, 
Ord. Z——ds! we muſt be going againſt 


. The Tranſports will 


the French ; — I wiſh I were at the Soup Mea- 
_ gre Raſcals---How I would trim them. 

 Praud. All in good Time, General --- The 
French are not ſo deſpicable a People, as you 
ſeem to imagine --- They have brought the 


Art 


EF. 
Art of War to that Per fe&tion, at. which it is 
now arrived---and--- 

Ord. D—n them — They are only fit to 
fight in Ambuſh — To kill our brave Brad- 
docks—And run away at a fair Onſet. 
 Prud. You muſt own that Fortification is 
much indebted to their Improvement—And 
that their Engineers are the beſt in the World. 

Ord. I am furprized that you ſhould aſſert 
ſuch a Thing on Br:#4/h Ground — I know 
fourteen of the Wookwich Cadets, who, with me 
at their Head, would undermine all their En- 
vineers put together. 

Prud. The World 1s already ſufficiently ; Cons 
vinced of the Sl! and Courage of General 
Ordnance—But I am afraid your Weookwich Ca- 
dets would deceive vou. 

Ord. Deceive me, Sir —Why, they were 
taught under my own particular Diretion— 
And ſurely you cannot queſtion my Fudgment. 

Prud. No Sir, there is nothing inclines me 
to that Opinion, but their juvenal Years, and 
the known Skill of the French In Fortifica- 
tion. 
Ord. Zounds, Sir, if you mean this to af- 
front me, 1 would have you know, I never 
take Aﬀeonts irom Frenchmen, or their Par- 
t zZans. 


Prud. 


#3 


Prud. 1 am not afraid to fight, Sir, tho' I 
have a Wife and five * Children unprovided 
for ; but—— 

Ord. —PBut, Sir, no ſhuffling — no trifling 
; _ (4rawing 
Prud. One Word, Sir, for it= 

Ord, —Do you ſtill trifle with me ? (he ads 

wancing, and the other retiring) 

Prud. You had better put up your Sword, 
and fave your Courage for the French—yer- 
haps you may want it ſoon. | 

Ord. Sir, if this 1s your Parly—I beat = 
gain to Arms. :ght, or Capitulate — Draw, 

or own yourſelf'a Coward. 

Prud, Even Prudenice's Self can WE E'Y Wa 
no longer. (drawing) Now Villain will T 
teach you, that a braver Man than you, may 

fave'his Wrath for the Enemy, and fpare his 
Countryman, tho' he injures him. 
_ Ord. Zounds Sir, come on, and hold your 
 Chattering, Ds 


( Afide.) By Heavens he 15 ſer jous—IWhat foal 
= = Ss 


Enter General Brave, 


Brave. Good God ! what are you at? 
SUrely you are not in Earneſt—indeed ! (draws 


—_— 


_ OO 


* We know not whether this Argument: was not fanded 
more in Prudence than in Truth. | 


C and 


[1] 
and parts them, both the Combatants ſeeming 
much inclined to his Interpofition) — Conſider, 
| Gentlemen, this raſh A& may be the Cauſe of 
your own and your Country's Ruin.—Do you _ 
reflet upon the Cauſe of your ſojourning 
here? — Are you not ſent upon an Exped:tion, 
that all Europe waits the Event of ?—An Ex- 
edition, that muſt either turn to our imme- 
diate Proſperity, or inevitable Ruin ; — And 
you are the Perſons principally charged with 
it's Execution : — For Heaven's Sake — For 
your Country's Sake—For your own Sakes— 
Lay aſide your Wrath, and combat not with 
one another. — If your martial Courage glows 
fo much in you, it is but waiting a ſhort Time, 
and then wreaking it upon your ſworn—Your 
avowed Enemy. ee 3 - 
 Prud. I reaſoned fo with him — But he is 
ſo headſtrong— : 
Ord. And you are fo provoking— 

| Bra. No more Words I beſeech you.— 
| Let us go view the mock Engagement, our 
Men are preparing to exhibit. TOE 

NT - [ Exeunt omnes.. 


SCENE 


TT 


SCENE I. 


Scene a Ninety Gun Ship.-Part of the Crew 
upon Deck, drunk, —The Captain and Officers 
ſwearing and curfing, &c.. &c. &c. 


| Enter Admirals Buzzard and Cuckoo. : 


Ad. Cuckoo. What were my Lord A 
poſitive Orders, in Caſe we cleared the Chan: 
nel by the 15th. 
Bus. He ſaid nought, but gave me a 
| Squeeze by the Hand, —As much as to ſay — 
Mum, 
Cuckoo. Indeed ! | — I did not think he was 
ſo gracious, 
* Buz. You don't know him now — A long 
| Run of ill Luck at Ar r's, and the Loſs 
of Min—a, are enough to humble any Man. 
Cuck, There may be ſomething in that— _ 
But I remember, before I went to - 
you might wait at his Levee fifteen Years, and 
he would not give you a Nod. 
Bus. Beſides they talk of a Divorce — And 
in that Caſe Lord H: 's Credit would ſup- 


port him no longer. 


_ Cuck, Why do you put ſuch unkind 
Thoughts into my Head, as Divorces—1I ſhall 
dream of nothing all N ioht, but Capt. _——, 


and my ſweet, My erfidious Wife. 
C 2  Buz. 


" Sn 


(12] 
Buz. Can you ſtill have any Regard ſor the 
Sex, after ſuch unkind Ulage — I think you 
are vaſtly well off—You got rid of your Wife, 
and got a thonſand Pounds into the Bargain— 
I fay with Lord Lace in the Lottery, 1 would 
part with a// 7he Sex for half the Sum. 
 Cuck. So would I, if I did not love her— 
But you know that is an unaccountable Thing 
—And the more you are flizhted in it, the 
| more you adore the Object that abuſes you. 
 Buz, Thank Heaven, then I never was 
in Love—lI make Uſe of Women for my Con- 
venience, and not for Torment. 

Cuck, If there were any Women in hearing, 
they would tear your Eyes out. 

Buz.. They would have an Hawk's Eye, if 
they did—PFor I would eſcape in Time. 

Cuck. To be ſure an o/d Woman is the moſt 
contemptible Animal in the Creation—But a _ 
fine young One is the moſt adorable Object | 
one can imagine. 

Bus. Ha! ha! hal—Your Voyage I hope 
will cure you—And make you love an old Wo- 
man, as well as a young One, but for the Con- 
venience—As one would prefer a new Houſe 
to an old One, or any Thing hmular. 


- Duc Admiral New, reeling. 


New. Blood and Ounds— Where are you— 
We have drank fix Bowls of 'Rack, fince you 


Went— 


(393 4 
went—and if it had not been for Lieutenant 
Hump's Wife, who kept me Company in my 
' Cabin, I ſhould have been aſleep by this 
Time. 
Bus. You ſee Admiral New 1s for Con- 
venience in Women too. 
© Cuch, Talk no more of the Sex—hut let's 
ay, and drown Sorrow in a chearful Bowl. 
New. Aye—with all my Heart (tumbling— 
_ almoſt over Board.) 
Buzzard and Cuckoo lead New off=—and; as 
he goes, he cries—Huzza—no Popery—no 
wooden Shoes—Liberty and Property—and 
the Secret Expedition tor ever. 


{Exeunt omnes. 


—_—_ _— CT ————— —— x "Y 
an IT 


SCENE lll. 
T, his Scene repreſents the Arrival of the Tranſ= 
ports at the Ile of Wight—The Camp break- 
ing up, and the Troops embarking—The Men 


going chearful'y on Bcard—IWhile the Officers 
are Gaming, Whering, and Drinking on Shore. 


Enter General Brave. 


Brave. Thank Heaven the Tranſports are 
at length arrived—Our Troops in good Con- 
dition, gay and in high Spirits, ruſh on to Vic- 
tory—Nought impedes Succeſs —Our Arma- 


ment 


( 24 ] 
ment tremendous—Our Officers CXPETLENCOd mms 
And I think I may anſwer for myſelf, 
« Be propitious (oh Heaven !) On this i im- 
_ © portant Hour, 
« And give, at length, my famiſhed Soul 
ka Revenge | E- | 


Enter Ordnance, and Prudence. 


Ord. Hey dey ! What in Heroics? 

Brave. Heroics indeed !-—-Who can deſiſt 
from Acclamation at ſuch a glorious Sight! 

(pointing to the Armament) — Now will we 
| Rehearſe once more, the Battles of Creſſy, 
Poztiers, and Agencourt—oh for another Ed- 
ward—Let us find him in yon noble General! 
| —Lead us but on, and I will inſure you Vic- 
tory 2:5 | 
Prud./T applaud your Warmth, and noble 
Sentiments—But let Reaſon guide. 
Ord. Leave it to me, Gentlemen—lI'l ſtrew 
Laurels enough at your Feet—You' l have but 
to gather them. 

Brave. And if we do not gather ther, may 
the firſt Bow we meet, be our Gallows. 

Prud. Be not raſh Sir—Impricate not— 
We know not the Secrets of Providence. 
Brave. Agreed—But, it we can't command 
Succeſs — We'll do more — Well deſerve 


t—,_ 


But 
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But this is no Time for Sentences and Mo- 
rality—General, are all the neceſſary Orders 
given ? Is every Thing on Board? All the 
Implements of Fortification. 

_ Ord. Yes by this Time. 
Brave. Then it is Time for us to depart— 
We have loſt enough in Idleneſs, and Effe- 
minacy, in ſojourning here. | 

The Scene opens, and repreſents the Ar- 
mament under Sail, while the Generals em- 
bark on Board the Admiral's Ship—And ſhe 


getting under Sail too, the Curtain drops, and 
makes an End of the firſt Act. 


C6] 


ACT - IL 
SCENE I. 


Scene the Bay of Biſcay, with the hots ns. 
ment bearing towards the Freneh Coaſt, which 
7s defenceleſs from Rochelle to Rochfort ; but 
a few Peaſants are armed with Seythes and 


| ruſty Sprts. 
Enter Lady Ordnance and Lats Prudence. 


Prud.* Would not adviſe (although you are 
ordered by your Inſtructions) t 
make any Deſcent upon the Continent, ll 
ſuch Time as we have poſſeſſed ourſelves of 
Rbee, Aix, or Oleron. © 
Ord. 1 am much inclined to your Opinion 
| —And if we conſider the Report : our De- 
_ parture, that there was a N— y for 
H—— —-r, perhaps it may not be py fafe to 
annoy the French too much. 
 Prud. But your Inſtructions do not mention 
it, 1 think. 
' Ord. Not a Syllable—But it's beſt to be al- 


ways of the right Side of the Hedge—Though 


I muſt ifJue ſorne Orders, ſince the Coalt 1s {9 
clear and in ſuch a poor State of Defence. 

-  Prud. I commend your Prudence—But by 
no Means execute them. 


Ord. 


E491 
Ord. No, no—Let me alone — They ſhall 
'be full of found, and as /ittle Meaning. "ITE 
Mr. Secretary. 


Fxter Secretary. 
Ord. You muſt prepare ſome /ham Order: 


for debarking, conceived in ſuch a Manner, 
| as to make every one believe we are going di-. 
rectly to Paris. 
Sec. Yes Madam—Shall I draw them up? 
Ord. — No let me fee (here ſhe difates to 


him the Orders of the 15th of September.) 


Prud. Very great — Mighty right — This 
will do. _ [ Exit Secretary, 
Ord. Madam, to be a great General, one 
mult always cover one's Deſigns. 
Prud, Yes, and frequently the Deſiens of 
_ one's Maſters — Eſpecially when one don't know 
them. 
Ord. Good — . Very good Mrs. Prudence. 
Methinks you have a thorough Knowledge of 
modern Politics, © 
Prud. Why I think I have made ſome 
Proficiency in them, or elſe I would not pre- 
tend to adviſe ſo great a General as Lady Ord- 
nance. 
Ord. You flatter me Madam—But I am 
confidering how we can get genteely off — 
Without doing the Prench any Damage—And 
yet we muſt do ſomething ; or elſe the People 
will 


[15] 


will be as clamorous againſt us, as they were 
againſt Admiral Byng, "But now I think on I 
we are all Officers in Chief, of experienced 
Courave and Conduft, and that will fence the 
People—Though by the Bye, your Affair and 
mine at the 1/le of Wight, ſhould be kept a 
profcund Secret. = 

Prud. Prudence, Madam diftates that to 
me. 

Ord. But how can we apologize for our 
Conduct to the M ry, in doing, the French 
as little Damage as ible. 
 Prud. Why, ſuppoſe we take the Iſle of 
ix, which is the ſrnalle/? and moit znſignrficant 
Ifland the French have here about—And then 
call a Council of War, to deliberate about our. 
farther Operations. 

Ord. Very well-—I greatly commend. your 
Judgment; Madam, —For in the mean while 
the French will not fail to draw down their 
Troops to the Coaſt, and erect ſuch Batteries 
as may be a ſufficient Excuſe tor not f IOHGINg. 


Enter General HIS 


" Brave. My noble Generals I greet you— 
Now you, have a fine Or: -portunity of - exert= 
ing your Abilitics, and avenging Britain's 
Wrongs. 

Prud Sir, we arc confidering the Magier: 
and have judard it expecient © poſiels our- 
ſelves frit, of ſome of the French If{lands. 


Brave 


[ 19 ] 

Brave, Pſhaw — Wille not. this precious 
Time in ſuch trifling Exploits — Loſe not 
this favourable Opportunity, which may but 
| too foon be wreſted from us—Give not the 
Enemy Time to oppoſe us. I will go myſelt_. 
at the Head of five Hundred Men, and make 
a Feint Deſcent, to draw off the Militia, tri- 
fling as they are, and inſure you Succeſs in a- 
nother Spot with the Relt of the Troops. 
 Prud. Sir, — We ſhall not be authorized, 
to anſwer for any ſuch Don Qzixozic Schemes 
—PFair and ſoftly go tar”; 

Ord. Much is to be ſaid on both Sides— 
But you ſee by my Orders, that I intend vV/g5- 
rous Meaſures. 

Prud. What ſignify the beſt Orders in the 
World, without they are executed —If you 
loſe this Opportunity, your Orders may be 
as proverbial as our Law—Tbe bej? framed and 
worſt executed in the World. 

(Afide) Would they were enforced with Vi- 
gour, at leaſt, againſt ſuch daſtard!y Com- 
 manders. 

Ord. Well, Sir, I am going to conſult with 
Lady Buzzard concerning the Meaſures we 
| are to take, and I ſhall reſolve upon nothing 

01 lee her. 
[| Exeunt Orduarice and Prudence. 

Brave. O Britain ! Britain ! — How art 

thou fallen—Are all thy Expeditions to be 


conducted by old Women—Alas | 8 ſee our 
Fate. 


C2 S&C:E NE 
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SCENE Il. 


Scene zhe 1fle of Aix. The Crews of the Ships 
drunk, pillaging the poor Inhabitants, robbing 
the Churches, committing all Kinds of Diſer- 
ders, and a few of our Men blowing up in the 
A:r, to ſpill a Iittle B.ood 7n the Expedition. 


Enter Lady Buzzard and Captain Noble. 
 Buz, My brave Captain, I wiſh you Joy 
upon your Succeſs of carrying the Ifle of Aix. 
IVoble. I am heartily ſorry you pitched upon 
me for executing your Orders—Had I known 
the Strength of the Place, I would not have 
attacked it with my Ship, but my /ong Boat. 
 ButI hope, in Order to wipe off this Slur, 


 _ that. you have brought upon me, you will 


give me Leave to attack Oleron and Rhee 
ſingly, and without any Afiſtance—And if 
they are ten Times as formidable as A:zx---It 
IT don't carry them, IT will forfeit my Lite. 
Bus. Sir, your known Courage, would pre- 
_ vail upon me to appoint you for executing the 
moſt arduous Enterprize---But I cannot agree 
to this Demand, without the Conſent of Lady 
Ordnance : and perhaps it may not be confif- 
tent with her Inſtructions. — 
IVob. As to her Inſtructions, I will take 
upon me to be reſponſible for them to our Pa- 
_triot M y; who, I am ſure, would be 


heartily pleaſed to hear of our annoying our 


| pet” 
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perfidious Foes, as much as poflible---But if 
- your Ladyſhip ſhould have any Tremor, or 
be inclinable to faint, you need not appear up- 
on Deck---Confine yourſelf to your Cabbin; 
and I will take Care all ſhall go right. 

Buz. No, I have nothing of that now---In- 
deed I had ſomething of a palprtation of Heart, 

upon the firſt Firing of the Fort, and was afraid 
of my Hyſterics ; 4 but by the Aſhſtance of a 
_ little A/a Fretida, and a Glaſs or two of the 
Wine of this Place, I find myſelf much 
better. 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. O my Lady—My Lady—TI can ſcarce 
tell your Ladyſhip—Lady Ordnance is taken 
all at once with a Swimming in her Head, 
and ſuch a Pukinzg—That Lord, my Lady, 
I am frighted out of my Wits—I am afraid 
ſhe is going to be brought to Bed. 

N#b. I did not know ſhe was with Child— 
Is not ſhe 799 old a Woman ? | 
| Serv. O no Sir — She has been very big 
theſe three Months. 

Neb. Has not ſhe Eat too many Grapes— 
It fo, they may Effect her to that Degree, as 
to produce an alortic. 

Serv. There may be ſomething in that. 

Buz. Well, we will wait upon her Lady- | 
ſhip preſently. 


[ Exeunt ONNCS. 


Enter ; 


[ 2] | 
Pnter Mrs. Cuckoo, and Mrs. New: 


* Cuck. This is a damn'd Coaſt—We have- 
now been out near three Weeks, and the Devil 
| a Prize have we made—lIf we were upon the 
Weſt India Station, we might have taken half 
their Martinico Fleet by this Time. 

New. Or, I would rather go a Voyage to 
 Laſbon, and bring back the Ports at five per 
Cent—Thoſe are your Touches for me, 


Enter Captain Noble. 


Nob. Ladies, a French Ship is now 2a-Head, 
and if you will let me Chace I ſhall take her. 
 Cuck. What, is ſhe a Merchantman, Or 4 
Privateer—lIf the firſt give her Chace imme- 
diately. : 
Nob. No, Madam, ſhe is a 74. Gun Ship. 
New. Oh damn her—What the Devil ſhall 
we get by her, but hard Blows—no, no, let 
her paſs. 
__ Cuck, Attack her by no 'Means---But if ſhe 
| has a Konvey: you way intercept them if you 
can. 
[ Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE 
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SCENE I... 


Scene; Lady Ordnance's Cabbin, ſhe in _ a 
Conſultation ef the Members of the C ] of- 

 W--r, who aff as Doors and Midwives--- 
Lady Prudence, &c. 


1ſt. Memb. I am afraid 1t will be in vain, to 
endeavour at preventing it. _ 

Lady Ord. How, do you think I ſhall not 
recover? I hope I ſhall not die. 

2d. Memb. Compoſe yourſelf, my Lady,” 
If it ſhould prove a M7 Jar raage—+ Lore 1 Is 10 
Fear of your Lyfe. | 

Lady Prud. The Loſs of a little Bleed, was 
neceſſary to prevent @ 700 violent internal Agi- 
tation---And now, I think, you are out of all 
Danger. 

34. Memb. Madam, we efoaibd 3 your Lady- 
ihip ſuch Fedual Reftoratives---That I am 
ſure all the Faculty at Home, will be obliged 
to applaud our Sk// and Condu?: 

Lady Ord. I find myſelf much better, fince 
1 have Jag the Advice of ſuch able Phyſuctans--- 
And 1t I could but get back to England 7n 
Safety, I believe this M; ;ſcarriage would not 
affect me at all. 

Prud. I am much of that Opinion, Madam, 


if your Ladyſhip continues to take our Counſel. 
Ord. I rely entirely upon it. 


__ Enter 


T24 ] 
Enter Lady Buzzard. 
Buz. How does you Ladyſlup--} hope there 


15 no Danger. 

iff. Mejnb. By our Aſiſtance, my Lady, her 

Life is at preſent out of all Kind of Danger, 

Bxz, I am very glad of it, for I wanted to 
confer with her or ſome Diſpatches T have 
juſt received from England. 

Ord. What do they contain ? 

Buz. Why, the S——y's Letter addreſſed 
to us both, is to inform us, that we are not to 
return to England, at the Time ſpecified in 
the former Inſtructions, nor till we have ac- 
compliſhed our Errand. 

___ Ord. Let me ſee it (reads ) Why this Let- 

ter is not directed to us, for it begins $77, and 
that can mean but one---Befides we are Wo 
men you know. 

Buz, Very true --- So. that we need not 
mind it. 

Ord. Aye to be ſure. 

Buz. Well then, we will return to England 
as ſoon as you will. 

Ord. To morrow, then---But take particu- 
lar Care of our Spozl and Priſoners --- They 
will ſhew we did not come back without our 
Errand. 4 &P 4 


E:1 8-1: 6. 
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